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an easy art to learn kissing is. and
how soon even the most bashful of
lovers become reconciled to its exact-
ing rules!

Then she began to admire his car,
partly to please him. partly because it
was really a splendid machine admir-
ably wrought to its special purpose
speed. He lifted a couple of coats and
asked :

"Which will you wear?"
"Must I wear one ? It is warm

enough isn't it without a coat?"
"At present, yes! But when our

friend here," he slapped the car af-
fectionately, "wakes up and knows
whom he has the honour of carrying
you'll want it. You have no idea what
a difference a fifty or sixty mile breeze
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Athlyne, seeing and hearing, thrilled

through to the very marrow of his
bones. His great love controlled, com-
pelled him. He made no movement to-
wards her but looked with eyes of rap-
ture. Such a moment was beyond per-
sonal satisfaction ; it was of the gods,not of men. And so they stood.

Then the tears welled over in Joy's
eyes beneath the fallen lids. They
hung on the dark, curly lashes and
rolled like silver beads down the soft-
ness of her cheeks. Still Athlyne made
no sign; he felt that the time had not
yet come. The woman was his own
now. he felt instinctively; and it was
his duty his sacred privilege to pro-
tect, her. Unthinkingly he moved a
step back on the road he had come.
Instinctively Joy did the same. It was
without thought or intention on the
part of either; all instinctive, all
natural. The usage of the primeval
squaw to follow her master outlives
races.

Then he paused. She came up to
him and they walked level. Not an-
other word had been spoken; but there
are silences that speak more than can
lie written in ponderous tomes. These
two this man and this woman knew.
They had in their hearts in those glor-
ious moments all the wisdom won by
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BRILLIANT TALK OX BIRDS
Rev. Mr. .Job Before tlie Grange-Bi- rds

as Policemen A Big Cat-

erpillar Story.
A large and delighted audience lis-

tened, on Saturday evening, in the hail
of the Houpatonic Grange, Stratford,
to a talk on birds, given by Rev. Her-
bert K. Job of Hartford, so said, al-

though he announced that he had just
been made a member of the Grangein Milford. The officers of the Grange
kindly postponed their business meet-
ing until after the address, as many
gentlemen and ladies who are not
members of the order, were waiting
in the halls, anxious to hear the lec-
ture. Mr. Job began by saying that
some birds are useful and some orna-
mental. It might be that he would
be more ornamental than useful upon
this occasion as he was yet tender as
a result of taking the first two de-
gress in the Grange! He would talk
largely about the useful birds, espec-
ially those which are insectivirous and
therefore helpful to the farmer. He
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WE ARE SHOWING AN

makes.
"I'll take this one, please." she said

without another word; a ready acqui-escence to his advice which made him
glow afresh. One after another she
took all the articles which his loving
forethought had provided, and putthem on prettily. She felt, and he
felt, too, that each fresh adornment
was something after the manner of
an embrace. At the last he lifted the
moor cap and held it out to her. She
took it with a smile and a blush.

"I really quite forget my hat," she
said. " 'Tis funny how your memory
goes when you're very" eager!" This
little speech, unconsciously uttered.
sent a wave of sweet passion through
the man. "Very Eager!" She went
on. "But where on earth am I to
put it? I think I had almost better
hide it here behind the hedge and re-
trieve it when we get back!" Athls-n- e

smiled superiorly that sort of affec-
tionate tolerant superiority which
woman admires in a man she lovr-f-an-

which the least sentimental man
employs unconsciously at times. He
stooped into the tonneau and from
under one of the seats drew out a
leather bonnet-bo- x which ran in and
out on a slide. As he touched a springthis flew open, showing space and
equipment for several hats and a tiny
dressing bag.

"Why, dear, there is everything in
the world in your wonderful car."

How he was thrilled by her usingthe word the first time her lips had
used it to him. It was none the less
sweet because spoken without
thought. She herself had somethingof the same feeling. She quiveredin a languorous ecstasy. But she did
not even blush at the thought; it had
been but the natural expression of her
feeling and she was glad she had said
it. Their eyes searched each other
and told their own eloquent tale.

"Darling!" he said, and bendingover kissed again th rosy mouth that
was pouted to meet him.

In silence he opened the door of the
tonneau. She drew back.

"Must I go in there alone?"
"I can't go with you darling. 1

must sit in the seat to drive. Unless
you would rather we had the chauf-
feur!"

Tou stupid aid ."" . . dear!"
in a wrusper. j want to sit De- -

side you as close as I can
darling!" She sank readily into his
arms which instinctively opened.True love makes its" own Jaws, its
own etiquettes. When lovers judge
harshly each the conduct of the other
it is time for the interference or ver-
dict of strangers. But not till then.

Athlyne took the wheel, feeling ina sort of triumphant glory; in every
way other than he had expected. He
thought that he would be ardent and
demonstrative: he was protective. The
very trustfulness of her reception of
his caresses and her responsiveness to
them made for a certain intellectual
quietude.

Joy too was in a sort of ecstatic
calm. There was such completenessabout her happiness that all thoughtof self disappeared. She did not want
anything to be changed in the whole
universe. She did not want time to
fly betwixt now and her union with
the man she loved. That might would

come later; but in the meanwhile
happiness was so complete as to trans-
cend ambition, hope, time.

Athlyne, who had made un his mind
as to the direction of the drive, came
down on the high road and drove at
moderate speed to Ambleside; he
thought that it would be wise to go slow-
ly so as not to be too conspicuous. He
had given Joy a dust-dev- il but she had
not yet adjusted it. The present pace
did not require such protection, and
the idea of concealing her identity did
not even enter into her head. When
they were passing the post-offic- e a
sudden recollection came to Athlyneand he stopped the car suddenly. Joyfor an instant was a little alarmed
and looked towards him inquiringly:

"Only a letter which I want to post!"
he said in reply as he stepped down on
the pavement. He opened his jacketand took from his pocket a letter
which he placed in the box. Joy sur-
mised afresh the letter; she vaguely
wondered if it was the same that she
had seen him close and put into his
pocket'oook. The thought was, how-
ever, only a passing one. She had
something else than other people's let-
ters to think about at present.

Just as he was turning back from
the post box Eugenie, who was taking
advantage of her freedom. passed
along the pavement. She stopped to
admire the tall chauffeur whom she
thought the handsomest man she had
ever seen. She did not know him. Her
service with Miss Ogilvie had only
commenced with the visit to London:
up to the time of her leaving Italy
Mrs. Ogilvie's maid had attended to
Joy. She stood back and pretended to
he looking in at a window as she did
not care to be seen starine openly at
him. Then she saw that ho was no
ordinary chauffeur. It was with a
sifdi that she said to herself:

"Voila! l"n vrai Monsieur!" Her
eyes following him as he turned the
starting handle and took his seat be-
hind the wheel, she saw that his com-
panion was her mistress. Not wishing
to appear as if prying on her either,
she instinctively turned away.

As Athlyne was arranging himself to
his driving work he said quietly to
Joy:

"Sorry for delaying, but it was a
most important letter, which I want to
be delivered It mightbe late
if it was not posted till Carlisle." This '

was the first knowledge Joy had of
the direction of the journey. Eugenie
beard only the last word as the car
moved off.

The pace was comparatively slow
until the outskirts of Ambleside had
been passed: then he told Joy to put'
on her spectacles and donned his own.
When they were both ready he

the pace, and they flew up to
the shores of Rydal Water. At Joy's
request they slowed down whilst the
lake was in sight: but raced again till
the road ran close to the peaceful
water of Grasmere. But when Gras-mer- e

with Its old church and Cole-ridge- 's

tomb lay away to their left
they flew again up the steep road to
Thirlmeie. Athlyne was a careful
driver and the car was a good hill
climber. It was only when the road
was quite free ahead that they went
at great speed. They kept steadily on
amongst the rising mountains, only
slackening as they passed to Thirl-mer- e

find dropped down to Keswick.
They did not stop here, hut passing
by the top of Derwentwater drew up
for a few minutes to look down the
lake whose wooded islands add so
much to the loveliness of the view.
Then on again full speed by the bord-fContinu-
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joy and sufferinc through all the
countless ages since the Lord rested
011 the first Sabbath eve and felt that
His finished work was good.

When, keeping even step, they had
taken a few quiet paces, Athlyne spoke
in a soft whisper that thrilled:

"Joy look at me!"
Without question or doubt of any

kind she raised her shining eyes to his
And then, slowly and together as
though in obedience to some divine
command, their lips met in a long, lov-
ing kiss in which their very souls went
out each to the other.

When their mouths parted, with a
mutual sigh, each gave a quick glance
up and down the road; neither had
thought of it before.

The tree of the Knowledge of Good
and Evil did not die in Eden bower
It nourishes still in even the most un-
likely places all the wide world over
And they who taste its fruit must look
with newly-opene- d eyes on the world
ariund them.

Together, still keeping step, not hold
ing each other, not touching except by
the chance of movement, they walked
to where the bye-roa- d joined the main
one. As yet they had spoken between
them les--s than threescore words. They
wondered later in the day when they
talked together how so much as theyhad thought and felt and conveyed had
been packed into such compass. Now
as they paused at the joining of the
roads. Athlyne sai l and strange to
say it was in an ordinary common-
place voice:

"Joy won't you come with me for a
ride. I have my motor here, and we
can go alone. There is much I want
to say to you much to tell you, and
the speed will help us. I want to rush
along to fly. Earth is too prosaic for
me now!" Joy looking softly up
caught the lightning that flashed from
his eyes, and her own fell. A tide of
red swept her face; this passed in a
moment, however, leaving a divine
pink like summer sunset on snowy
heights. Her voice was low and thrill-
ing at? she answered with eyes still
cast down.

"I'll go with you where you will
to the end of the world or Heaven or
Hell if you wish now!"

And then as if compelled by force
bevond control she raised her eyes to
his.

"Shall you come with me to the car:
or shall I bring it to the hotel?" He
spoke once more in something like his
ordinary voice.

"Neither!" she answered with her
eyes still fixed on his unflinchingly. He
felt their witchery run through him
like Are now; his blood seemed to boil
as It rushed through his veins. Love
and passion were awake and at one.

"I must go back to see if there is
any wire from Daddy, and to leave
word that I am giflng for a drive. I
shall tell my maid that I shall return
in good time. Father and Mother and
Aunt Judy are to arrive at Winder-
mere at five, o'clock unless we hear to
the contrary. You bring up the motor
to to there where we meet." Her eyes
burned through him as without taking
them from his she raised an arm and
pointed gracefully up the bye-roa- d, to-
wards where they had sat.

"Don't come with me," she said as
he moved with her. "It will be sweet-
er to keep our secrets to ourselves."

And so. he raising his cap as he
stood aside, she passed on after send-
ing one flashing look of love right
through him.

At the hotel she found a wire from
her father to the effect that they would
not be able to leava Euston at 11:30 as
intended but that they hoped to reach
Windermere at 7:05. This pleased her
for it gave her another two hours for
that motor drive to which she looked
forwarJ with beating heart. She told
her maid that she would be out till
late in the afternoon as she was going
motoring with a friend: and that she
Eugenie, could please herself as to how
she would pass the time. When the
maid asked her what she wished as to
lunch she answered:

"I shall not want any lunch: but if
we feel hungry we can easily get some
011 tlie way."

"Which way shall you be going,
Miss, in case any one should ask."

"I really don't know Eugenie. I just
said I would" join in the drive. I dare
say it is up somewhere amongst the
lakes. That is where the fine scenery
is."

"And what about wraps, miss? Tou
will want something warm for motor-
ing. That dress you have on its rather
thin for the purpose."

"Oh dear; oh dear!" she answered
with chagrin. "This will do well
enough. I think. We shall not, I ex-
pect, be going very far. If T find T

want a wrap I can borrow one." And
off she set for the rendezvous.

In the meantime Athlyne had found
the car, and had given instructions to
the chauffeur to remain at an inn at
AmblPi-iid- which he had already noted
for the purpose and where a telegram
would find him in case it might be
necessary to give any instructions. He
had made sure that the luncheon
basket which he had ordered at Bow-ncs- s

was in its place. Then he had
driven back to the bye-roa- d and wait-
ed with what patience he could for the
coming of Joy.

She came up the bye-roa- d walking
fast enough. Up to that point she had
walked leisurely, but when she saw the
great car all flaming magnificently in
scarlet end gold she forgot everything
in the way of demureness. and hurried
forward. She had also seen Mr. Har-
dy. That morning he had put on his
motor clothes, for he knew he had to
look forward to a long spell of hard
work before him work of a kind
which needs special equipment. More
than ver did he look tall and lithe
and elegant in his well-fittin- g suit of
soft dark leather. When be caught
sight of Joy. and saw that she was
still in her prettv white frock he be-
gan to lift from the bottom of the
tonneau a pile of wraps which he
snread on the side. Joy did not notice
the things at first; her eyes were all
for him. He stepped forward to meet
her and. after a' quick glance round
to see that they were alone, took her
in his arms and kissed her. She re-
ceived the kiss in the most natural
way as if it was a matter of course,
and returned it. It Is surprising what
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said that every bird, according to its
J nature, has a special work to perform.Some look after the trunks of trees;
others pay attention to the twigs:
some care for the foliage: and some
look to the ground around the trees.
The birds hold the insects in check.
It has been estimated that if there
were no birds, this world would be un
fit in nine years as the habitation of
men. The insects would increase at
such a tremendous rate that all the
trees, plants and grass would be de
voured. A French scientist had made
calculations about the increase and
breeding qualities of a certain cater-
pillar. These insects are capable of,
producing 12 generations in one year,
and each female lays 500 eggs. If
these caterpillars were placed end to
end they would make a line which it
is impossible to measure in feet and
inches.

Mr. Job illustrated its lengtli by say-
ing that it takes eight minutes for the
light of the sun to reach the earth,
and that the line of caterpillars would
be so long it would take 2,50ft years
for light to travel its whole length.This seemed to astound some of the
lady members of the Grange, while it
gave the men a headache. And then
to add to the horrors of the situation.
Mr. Job said that these caterpillars
would cover the whole earth eight feet
deep. Of course this is a French
story, and not one of the famous esti-
mates made by the Biological divis-
ion of the Department of Agriculture.
To avoid such a flodd of insects and
caterpillars. Mr. Job said, birds had
been created to hold them in check,
and that it was a very serious mistake
to kill one of them. Some birds will
cat thousand of insects in a day.
They are always rungry. They work
all the time to get food. Their stom-
achs digest very rapidly, and it is no
uncommon thing for a bird to eat
three or four times its own weight in
one day. If a man should do this
he would eat from 300 to 600 pounds of
food each day. Mr. Job thought it
was a mercy a man did not have to
do this, when Mr. Patten forces up
the price of wheart, and all food stuffs
are so dear and one has a family of
from 10 to 16 children to care for.

Speaking of himself, he said he was
born in Boston, a town in Massachu-
setts, and that as a boy of 17 he be-
gan to hunt birds with a gun. But
he long since dropped that murderous
instrument, and now hunts with a
camera, which is much more exciting,
satisfactory, and quite harmless to the
birds. Mr. Job is a small man. lithe
of limb, well adapted to climbing trees,
and once he shinned rip a tree for the
distance of 60 feet, when the wind was
blowing and the limbs 'rocked back
and forth like a pendulum, just to get
a picture of a horned owl sitting on
her nest built in the crotch of the
limbs. And the picture was a very
interesting one. He thought the right
kind of a bird would be much better
adapted to exterminating the gypsy
moth on the trees in Massachusetts
than are men. He knew of one poor j

fellow who fell from an elm tree, in
cold weather, and broke his back. He
is now in a hospital.

Mr. Job has thousands of slides and
photographs of birds, which he has
made himself, taken all over the Uni-
ted States. He goes photographing
in Mississippi. Florida, and all over
the New England States. He threw
upon the large screen at the Granee
very beautiful pictures of many birds
common to New England, and exhibit-
ed numerous instances where the
mother bird is feeding its young. The
little chicks would be sitting on a
limb with their bills wide apart and
their mouth stretched, anxious to get
the morsel the old bird had brought
to them. Some of these pictures were
very comical and caused the members
of the Grange to laugh with, delight.
The number of angle worms a bird
will eat in one day is simply aston-
ishing. Xot that these worms do any
harm, for according to Darwin, theyare constantly stirring up the soil and
keeping it in a good condition for the
farmer. And but for the angle worm
the farmer's boy would have little
fun :

The strong point made by Mr. Job
all through his lecture was that birds
are a great blessing to the farmer, and
should be preserved. Among the
birds shown upon the screen were
chimney swifts. owls, hawks. oven
birds, cow birds, sparrows. Humming j

birds. chippies. thrashers. linnets,
ospreys, song thrushes, grosbeaks, and
many others. He regarded birds as
the policemen of the fields, ready at
all times to devour those insects which
are harmful.
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